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Big Cat Diaries 
34lam: The Big Cat isn't awake. This is not acceptable. Does he not realise that I'm hungry?! 
4.02am: The Big Cat still isn't awake. But he is purring! At least he's alive.. 


433am: | suppose | should just resign myself to death. Its been four long and lonely hours since | last ate. Four 
long and lonely hours since someone last paid attention to me. It's obvious that the Big Cat no longer cares 


about me. l'm just going to lie here and quietly go to sleep. Farewell, cruel world! 


513am: No. | can't sleep. The hunger is too much. The Big Cat is still purring. There are sausage-like things 
hanging from the end of the bed. Occasionally they move. | wonder if they'd mind me having a nibble of them? 


Dlbam: Yes, the sausages minded me having a nibble! Turns out that they're attached to the Big Cat. He was 
not best pleased at having me take a bite of him. He screamed! But now he is awake, so I'm going to sit here 


beside my food bowl and act sweet and innocent. 


b.Olam: Now that is much better! I'm all full of food. But | could do with more. 


6.0bam: It doesn't matter how loud | shout, or how much | rub against the Big Cat's legs, he just won't feed 


mel 


6.08am: The Big Cat has picked me up. He is a strange creature indeed. He doesn't have much fur, except on 
his head. The fur on his head is long and dark. He has a little fur on its legs and arms. He talks funny too. He 
doesn't make the same sounds | do. But his big paws feel nice against my fur. He strokes me and says things 
to me in its funny language. | can feel his love for me. He makes me feel happy, and | know | make him happy. 
The Big Cat pulls funny faces at me. Sometimes his expression is shock. Sometimes happy. Sometimes sad. | can 
read them all, just as | can understand the sounds of his voice. 


82lam: The Big Cat went back to his bed. He took me with him. Its warm here, and | enjoy the company. The 
Big Cat is making his purring noise. | curl up by his back, enjoying the noises he makes. It makes me feel safe. | 
believe | do the same for the Big Cat. We love each other. 

10.03am: Today looks like it is going to be a lazy day. The Big Cat is sitting up with a book in his lap. One hand 
turns the pages while the other strokes my back. | purr and roll onto my back, letting him tickle my stomach. 
But only for a moment. Then | playfully sink my teeth into his fingers. He doesn't make a noise. Instead he gives 
me the happy look and | know that all is well. 

33am: The Big Cat has finally gotten out of bed. He mumbled something in his language and got dressed. He 
gave me a quick stroke before going out of the door. | made sure to follow him, mewling that | didn't want him 
to leave. It's good to make them feel wanted like that. However, the second the door was shut | was in my spot 
on the window. It's catloaf time and I'm not moving until he gets home. 

[254pm: The sun's moved and so have |. 

13.59pm: The sun's moved again. Still no sign of the Big Cat. 

434pm: Okay, there's no more sun to be had in this window. Time to spread out on the bed. 

5.22pm: Still no Big Cat. I'm just going to stay here on his pillow. 

15.25pm: l'm hungry but the food bowl is empty. | have a drink of water instead. 


5.21pm: | bat my favourite catnip mouse under the refrigerator. Later I'll tell the Big Cat to get it out. It's 


deliberate, of course. He has to work for my affection. 
15.30pm: Back on the bed. My spot has gone cold so | shuffle under the blankets. 
lb32pm: Still no Big Cat so l'm just continuing to sleep. 


[159pm: | don't know where he is but if he doesn't return soon l'm going to die a slow and painful death from 


malnutrition. Does he not care about me any more?! 


182pm: Finally! The Big Cat has returned and he has those beautiful paper bags | love so much! Once he'd 
emptied them, he leaves one on the floor just for me. | don't know what it is about these bags but | love 


them! They're warm and comfortable and give me a place to hide. 


18.29pm: MY FOOD BOWL IS FULL! ALL HAS BEEN SAVED! | SHALL NOT DIE A PITIFUL DEATH ON THIS COLD ROCK 
OF A PLANET 


I10lpm: The Big Cat is doing that thing where he lifts heavy things. It's all strange to me so | curl up on the 
bench beside him. Effectively, I'm a cat sweat cloth. Lovely.. 


I758pm: The Big Cat has gone into that room with the rain maker. | can hear him under the rain, making some 
kind of strange music sound with his mouth. Such an odd creature. 


20.22pm: The Big Cat is out of the rain maker. He likes to walk around without his fur on which is most 
strange. And he walks on two legs. Sometimes he gets on four legs but that's just to say hello to me. Then he 
gets back up. It can't be comfortable walking around like that. How does he jump or climb? And he doesn't have 
claws. Well, he does but they're blunt. They can't be much use. 


20.49pm: The Big Cat looks like he's going out again. | sit and talk to him but he doesn't respond. When | lift my 
head, he scratches under my chin When | place a paw on his leg, he strokes that and gives me a smile. | ask 
where he's going and he shrugs before saying something | don't understand. It sounds like "walk". Why would he 
want to go walking when there's a perfectly good bed here? And me. I'm here. Why would he want to go 
anywhere else when perfection is right here? 


205 1pm: And he's gone! Time for my nightly exercise. | think I'll start on the bed, then to the bookshelves, 
have a drink from the sink and finish up on the back of the couch. I'll take a wash after that. 


2.09pm: And that's my work out done. I'm whacked now. Think I'll have that wash and get some more rest. It 
sure is tough being a cat. 


22.00pm: Still no Big Cat. More sleeping time for me. 


23:00pm: And another lap of the apartment, just to make sure l'm fit and ready to attack his paws again 
tonight. Well, someone has to make sure he's ready for anything. It sure is a tough job. 


00I3am: The Big Cat is home. He seemed happy to see me. When | heard him coming down the steps, | sat at 
the door and called to him. He likes it when | do that. | think it makes him feel wanted and loved. So he picked 
me up and put me on the bed. Now I'm waiting for him to join me. The Big Cat is home and safe. Now it's time 
for my job to start again and keep him company through the night. | love Big Cat and | know that he loves me. 
Goodnight. 


